



The TrageSe of HawUt 

Malcc choice of whomyour wifert friends you will, 

A nd they fliall hcarc and iudgc twixt you and me. 

If by direfi, or by colaturall hand 

They find vs toucht, vvc will our kingdoroc giue, 

Our crowne, our life, and all that wc call ours 
To you in fatisfa£iion •, but if not. 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 

And we Ihall ioyntly labour with your foulc 
To giue it due content. 

Laer, Let this be fo. 

His nicanes of death, his obfeure funcrall. 

No trophe fword, nor hatchment ore his bones, 

No noble right, nor fortnall ofientation, 

Crj^ to be’heard as twere from heauen to earth. 

That I mud call’s in queftion. 

Kin£, So you null, 

And where th’offence is, let the great axe fall. 

I pray you goc with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Horatio and others. 

Hora. V Vhat arc they that would fpeake with roc ? ' 

Cewr. Sea-faring men fir, they fay tl)eyhaue Letters foryou. ' ' 

Let them come in, 

1 doe not know from what partofthc wotld 
I fiiould be greeted. If not horn Lord Hamlet. Enter Sajlers. 

Say. Godblefieyou fir. 

Hora. Let him blefTe tliec to. 

Say. A ihall fir and pleafe him, there’s a Letter for you fir, it came 
fro th’Embaflador that was bound iox England, if your name be /f«* 
r<?tw, as I am let to know it is, 

Hor. Horatio, when thoo lhalt haue ouer-lookt this, giue tliefeicl* 
lowcsfomc nicanes to the King, they haue Letters for him: Ere wee 
were two daies old at Sea, a Pyrat of very warlike appointinent gaue 
vs chafe, finding our felues too flow of fade , wee put on a compelleo 
valour, and in the, grapple I boorded them , on the inflant they got 
clecre of our fliyp, fo I alone became theyr prifoncr, they haue oca t 
with me like thieues of mercic, but they knew what they did, I am to , 
doe a turnc for them, let the King haue the Letters I haue fent , an 

rcpayreihoutomc withasmuchfj5eedeas thou wouldefl flic deat . 
Ibaue vvordestofpcakc io thine earc will make thee dumbe, yet are 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Hamlet {STC 222y6a) LONDC 


Prince of Denmdr\e^ 

, 1 «ht for the bord of the matter , thefe good fellowes 

,l,ty much too h„ nofencraus ^vi Guyl^en^^/”^ hold theyr 

Jbringthee^ljre ^ 

toorfe " So that thou knowenthine Hamlet, 

Hor Come Iw.H you wdyft« thcfe-y^rlelfers, 

Enter King and Laertef, 

King. Nowmunyourconfaenccmyat^quittanw 

I ^ .ifl niit me in your hart for friend, 

^^^’'“utaMlKaraandLhaknowingeate, 

Purfued my life» , 

Laer. It well appeares ; bu tcH mee 
Whv you proccede not agarnft theic fcates 

Socinallandfocapitallinna^ allthin<^sc!s 

As by your fafctic, greatnes. wifdome, all thm,,s 

You mainely were ftirr’dvp. 

mkh £y7o pu peXps feeme much vnfinnow’d, 

St;etSeka’r"flronithcQueench«^ 

Hues almoft by his lookes, and for my clfc, . 

My venue or my plague, be it ey thet which, 

Sheisfoconcliuc to my hfeandfoule. 

That as the flarre mooucs not but tn his fpbere 

I could not but by her, the other motiuc, 

Why to a publique count I might not goe. 

Is the great loue the gencrall gender Uare him. 

Who clipping all his faults in theyr affection, 

Workc like the fpring that turneth wood to Itonc,. 

'' Conuert his Giucs to graces, fo that my ay owes 
Too (lightly tymberd for (b loued Arm d. 

Would hauereuerted toniy bowcagainc. 

But not where 1 haue ay m’d them. - 

Lier. And fo haue I a noble father loir, 

A fifter driuen into defprat termes, 

Whofe worth, if prayfes may goc backe agame 


Stood 


